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Howards, also Christine Halstead.
"I thought." began Adela, but

Clark quickly, almost rudely, inter-
rupted her. He knew what she was

going to say-that he and Christine
Naiefia- wdld somehow unite
their destinies, and he couldn't
bear to hear that-from Adela.
"They are, repaving Boone

Street," he broke in abruptly, apro-
pos of nothing, and Adela smiled
at his guileless lack of skill. The
western visitor's Mecca, the Wal-
dorf, was fixed for the luncheon,
and there at one o'clock Adela met
him.
That luncheon almost frightened

Adela. The stimulus given to Ar-
thur Clark by the call Ito Washing-
ton moved him to a self-revelation,
to a revelation of long-treasured at-
tachment to herself that threw her
into a distracted perplexity. She
was realizing that this man to
whom she had barely given a

thought from one year's end to anh
other had beern treasuring every
look of hers, every gesture, every
word she had ever uttered in his
hearing. She felt that she must
break away from him before he
surprised her own cool neutrality
regarding him, which she helpless-
ly told herself she could not dis-
simulate, She was deeply touched,
yet to her the luncheon seemed
endless.
He insisted, however, upon walk-

ing uptown with her, to her door,
and begged for a few moments
longer.

"I am going to-night on the mid-
night tra.n," he pleaded, "and I
don't knew when I shall see you,
Adela." She hoped that Clarice
might have returned, but no Clar-
ice was there. The studio was
empty.
"And this is where you eave
1 n living and working," he said.

about the heterogeneous
-*.. s as though it were sacred.

(Ao.g4ht to try to keep these-
thlu.gs in memory of-in niemory
of--"

"But they are not mine, Arthur,"
sho helped him in his confusion.
"They belong to my friend--Clar-
ice-on her honey;noon. I expect
her back any minute."
She could have bitten her tongue

out for mentioning the honeymoon
and the imminence of Clarice. For
both these facts seemed to lend the
young maan a desperate courage.
"Oh, Adele,"- he broke fot-th

without preamble, "if you could
only think of .ie! I have loved
you so long! 'But-forgive me-

are you engaged? Perhaps
oughtn't to have spoken that
way-" and he waited.
"N-no-I am not engaged," she

was constrained to say, only to re-

gret her words immediately.-
"Listen, Adela-I have loved you

ever slice I can remember. I've
Aever been able to think of another
girl. You've been everything to
me since we were kids-life--all
that is worth while!"' He spoke
easily enough now with the pent-up
power of a silent man. "Give me

a word of encouragement, of hope!
If there's no other man, won't you
give me a chance? Just one word
of hope, Adela, something to live
for-to live with-say one word.
Addle!" And he held out his broad,
strong hands in pathetic supplica-
tion.
Adela touched his hands lightly

with her oiwn and quickly with-
drew them. A deep sigh shook her.
"Listen. Arthur." she said soft-

ly.."I am so flattered-I can hai'd-
ly tell you-and I am so sorry-!
But honestly, Arthur, I am not
worth it." He made a gesture-
"No," she pursued, "this isn't false
modesty or humility, or anything
like that. It's true. I'd -be down-
right wicked not to tell you the
truth. I was engaged to A'nthony.
But we are not engaged now. I

dgn~'t even know where he is-in
the Army somewhere. We've had
--well-a disamreement. But I'vc
had time to find out-" and her
lips quivered and the tears started
to her eyes, "that I shalt never
care for anybodly else-that way-
I wish-oh, no!-what's the use of
saying that?-I don't wish-oh, I'm
too miserable to talk straight, Ar-
thtur. But wnt you believe me,
and be my friend? The tears were

streami-g freely now and she held
out a tremulous hand.
He took it and gazed down at it

with 'iead bowed by a weight of
disappointment. Then on a sudden
he rose, looked at her for a space
and in a manner surprisingly
courtly for one who described him-
self as a hayseed, he kissed her
hand, humbly, loyally, warmly.

"I understand, Addle," he mur-
mured huskily. "You feel about
him-the way I feel about you.
Well-nsver mind. Forgive me. I
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Adela gazed at it with simulated
interest. Ornaments had been far

Mer1Cd
&M her theghts m bdug
Clories's estipase.
"The stone is loow," explaImed

Clarie. "I have ofered to tales
it for her-the womam In the studio.
I mea-she Is going a*ay ad
waSt to Ml It. I have a great
mind to buy It from her. Dhn't yo
t"iak It's sweet, Adela?"
Adel& stood up ad exanded $4

peadant gingerly. She sretehed
out the links to the full IoNth of
the Sn chain and the ruby by In
her own Palm.
A strange sense of 9mUnAy

haunted her brain as her eyes gaed
at it. Clarice turned to her little
work table where lay the aeglecedd
implements of her metal work.
Adel& gased and gSed, and 9-

denly a Bash of knowledge came to
her, accompanied by a senation as
of a blow with a heavy mass upon
the head.
She knew nowl This was Mr.

West's pendant-the ruby-fire of
youth," as she had called it-An-
thony's mother!
Only twice before had she seen

it, when she was a young girl. How
vividly the old life Bashed up be-

fore her! When
Anthony was her
playmate, and his
father and mother,
whom she had
loved almost as
her own, were liv-
Ing. The pendant
-how well she re-

inembered it now!
Anthony's mother's
precious heir-
loom!

Like one groping
In darkness she
turned the stone
over to see the

'a.41

setting on the back.
There was a series of little In-

itials engraved and the last of them
were A. W.-Annie West!
"Oh!" she gasped faintly and

leaned against the table for sup-
port.

"Isn't It a dear?" Clarice dalled
out, without turning round.
Adela made a brave effort to

steady herself, like a swimmer
against a towering wave.

"I'll buy it from her," she spoke
with a slow distinctness. "Who is,
she-what is her name-what does
she look like?"
"She is a Madame Vanleer, a

Dutch lady, quite good looking,"
supplied Clarice. facing about. "Go-
ing home-to Holland. She's had
an awful time getting off-pass-
ports-sickness-quite'a story. The
pendant was given her by a young
man she was engaged, to, I think
she said-but she needs the money."

Then, as she approached Adela
she noted her deathly pallI
"Why, Addle, darling-what is

the matter?"
"I'll buy it from her, Clarice,"

repeated Adela with steadfastness.
"I must have it-I must have it-
how much does she want?" Then
she could stand up no longer and
sank trembling on the couch-with
the arms of Clarce about her and
the pendant clutched in her hand.

"I know now what Anth*ny
meant!" over and over those wo*ds
kept pounding in Adela's brafli.
"The secret-the barrier-I know
now-that was the woman he meant
--I understand it now."
Her bosom rose and fell as after

a great danger. But at last she had
vision.
nyo ne of those swift transfers

nLie
et O t M has hebe M e
immemerial a hema fedtw,
10.dF Oen adeses sdmifts , the
beth 0ddealy sn" nte atee
ulad ale.

he, too. 10d1tead aw
"That battered advSam sel"ds e

theeght, as the mag of Madame
Vaser ee betwo hW Madn
07*. '

She leasped up edeW.
"Give it to me. Addle, she

claimed, blithely koding et her
hand for the pendast. 01i see that
you get It-Ohe pea like it se
ack-o eat ask a fortuae for
it-ftesta't show her how much we
want It, though-a-4ta!" And
with as eager energy she swished
out of the room.

"Whatever happens, poor Addie
mustn't see her," was her thought
as $he took two steps at a time.
Then suddenly she stopped, laughed
pottly, and composed herself to a
decorous gravity. In her heart
were tears, but on her liep was an
urbane smile when next she con.
tronted Madame Vauleer.

"I'm afraid I was Nromlsing too
much." she informed her. "I have
Ieen away and the tools of my trade
are scattered. . I could do it In a
day or two."
"Ahl but the Nisuw Amsterdam

sails to-morrow!" said Vilma.
Clarice was scrUtinising her co-

vertly. Time had been no friend
to Vilma. Life has a way of ravag-
ing her kind. But she still pes-
sesued some remnants of her old
sensual good looks.
"Use could make up wel"

thought Clarice. "Just the sort s
romsatic boy might fall for!"

In the result Clarice obtained the
pendaut for four hundred dollars.

"1 got It for a mere song, dear,"

she informed Adela joyously a few
minutes later, "and I want you to
accept it as a little gift from me."
"Oh. no! I couldn't!" cried

Adela, recoiling. "I couldn't. I
must pay for it, Clarice, dear. How
much was it?"
"A mere song," expostulated

Clarice.
"But how munh?" inserted Adela

in a voice rasped by pain. "I fant
it more than I can tell you."
"Only a hundred dollars," yielded

Clarioe disappoin,tedly. "I've never
given you a thing. You might let
me give It to you."
"Ne," sternly answered Adela.

And a moment later she was shak-
ing with sobs on Cla:rfce's sympar
thetic bosom. Yet no further word
about the pendant: passed between
them. .It was unnecessary.
Somehow to Clarice's surprise

Adela made no further reference
to the Vanleer woman, and, so far
from a desire to see her, she was
obviously filled witia a repugnance
at the thought.
Shadosw and sien te were all that

Adela seemed to crnve.

T~wo weeks later Adele was en-
rolled as a student in the nuryes'
school of Bellevue .Hospital. The
tide of our young manhood was al-
ready rolling eastward and we were
beginning to prepare for the wreck-
age it would bring back to us later.
Happiness, Adela told herself,

was not for her.
Life had still mudi to inculcate

and to teach her, aad with a sure
instinct, as always, she ch%ee a
royal road to her learning.
Te Be Continued Nent Sunday.
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